DANIEL

Daniel has a friendly demeanor and a somewhat stocky build. He’s white, wears glasses, has a scruffy
beard, and is wearing a deep red bomber jacket. He told you he teaches music lessons. You don’t know
his last name. He didn’t give it to you when he introduced himself to you on the train earlier this
evening. He’s likeable, though, and your gut tells you he’s trustworthy.

EMAIL FROM GRANDMA
“Matthew—

How are you doing? Are you eating enough? | hope they aren’t being too hard on you at work. Are you
still getting up at 6AM to commute?

When are you visiting next? | miss you. Let me know when you’re able to make it up here, | will pay for
your cab.

The weather has been so hot lately! | know it’s because of climate change, but it has been good for me
and my old bones.

Say hi to Hank for me.

Love you!

Xxxx Grandma”

WELL-WORN MENU

A stained bar menu on faded cardstock. The lettering is quite basic. Strangely, there are no prices listed.
At the bottom, someone has written, “Inquire about specials.” A different person has added, “DON’T DO

THIS - TOBY”
THE GREEN MONSTER

BAR MENU
DRINKS
GIN AND TONIC MARGARITA
BLOODY MARY MANHATTAN
OLD FASHIONED COSMOPOLITAN
MARTINI MOIITO
RED WINE WHITE WINE



CHIPS

WINGS
JALAPENO POPPERS
SALAD
NACHOS

Inquire about specials

DON’T DO THIS
- Toby




